Club/Raisers Try for $5 or $6
from well=to=do people for sub-
scriptions and books; they get
good value and your guesses
count up fast. From other peo-
ple try for less sums, graduating
down to 25 cents. Everybody
accommodated in this new deal.
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Qur company was unfortunate in hav-
In for a First Sergeant 8 man (or
“thing,” as my big buukie called him),
who was poorly gualified for so impoitant
g position, snd who secmed to take de-
fight in making life a burden to every
man in the company, Aund that the men
retulinted whenever opportunity was af-
forded goes without saying. He wis &
little, swarthy, shriveled-up French Cana-
dinn, in whose epuntensce “the word
“mennness’ seemed to stick out promin-
ently.

His name was Brassard, but the men
bad nick-named him “Monkey,” by which
gppellation he was known and cuised
throughout the command. It was about
the only thing that I ever knew Captl
Bturgis to do that the men could not for-
give him for—appointing this despicable
old wreteh as our First Sergeant; but it
Is one of those mysteries that “no fellow
ean find out” bhow sn inferior and incom-
petant soldier will sometimes worm him-
pelf into the graces of company officers,
and get promoted over men who are every
way superior to bim, BEut as the Cajtain
bed told my big bonkie on &n occasion
previously spoken of: “If 1 eee fit to ap-
point & jackass as 8 mon-com. i the com-
pany, you must respect and obey him ac-
gordingly. It is the position he holds that
you must respect, if not the man. So
what could pot be cured had to be en-
dured. I

Most First Sergeants soon memorize
the company roll so as to be sble to call
¢ff the names at roll-call without referring
to & written list, but old *“Monkey" had
been unable to accomplish this feat, and
alwass had to rend the names from s lit- |
tie rull of parchment thet be carrled in
pis bresst pocket. At night he would
carry & lantern to enable him to see the
list. i

One night at “tattoo” as
he roll with his lantern held in his elbow,

happened to be in the fronf rank along-
!ii!c- of Bill Blade, who whispe 1
“Keep your eye on ‘Monkey. Baving
which bhe took a huge quid of tobazgo out
of his mouth, took good aim, and threw
It, hitting the old Sergennt square;y on
the bridge of the nose, dividing the dose
equally between his two eyes. Of course
the roll-call was suddenly interrupted, and
old “Monkes,” cnrsing and howlng with
ain, dropped his lantern and rushed for
is tent to get relief. Some of the other
oon-coms. made a weak effort to find out
the man who threw the quid, but of
conrse failed. As we broke ranks Rill
coolly asked: “Could you beat that for a
center shot?"”

XIGHT STAMPEDES.

A stsmpede of our horses or mules s
B wisfortune much to be dreaded, whether
it from an accidental seare or a
gtrategical move of the hostile Indians,

Animals sre lieble 1o be seized with a
sudden panic from a very slight cause;
one frightened beast will quickly com-
municate the alorm to a number of others,
gnd, like men under similar circumstances,
they “lose their heads,” and are difficult
to pacify or control. In daylight, when
W ean spp rronndings, it is not o0
hard to pre r cheek o stampede, but |
at ght the ficult is greatly increased,

While in the heart of the buffalo range
there 16 always danger of lbwing run into
by some of the wvest herds when on the
run, and we have to take unususl pre-
cautions against such a possibility. When
& hnffalo stampede is threstening us the
sentrice pass the word to the guard teot,
the Orderly Bugler sounds the zlarm (for
an mlarm, the “assembly” is sounded very

he was ecalling
d

comes

night

rapidly: for an ordinary “fall in' it is
sounded slowly), the compeuies quickiy
“fall in" In front of their tents, under

. find a compauy or two i maved on
ble-guick,” elear of the eamp and
(eted sanimals to meet the threstened
danger,

Then we split the baffalo herd as de-
scribed before.

Another prolific source of night stam-
pedes among our horses and muolés fs the
violent thunder stormes that sre frequently
to be epconntered on the pluins. An un-
usunlly keen clap of thunder, accompanied
by vivid Hehtning, will frighten some nor-

vous enimal: he breaks hiz rope or pulls
up the picke 1; the adjacent animals
§oin in the puanic: if the ground is soft,
&5 in rainy weather, the pins are ensily
1 up, and away they go fving
i camp and communicating their
frizght to others.
On an alarm of stampede. wheo we

suspect that it is cansed by Ind’'ans, after
falling in, we “break rapks.” and, as direc-
ted, each man runs to his horse, if he can

find bim; pulls up his pivket pin and
“lends Into line” in front of our tents. 1t
Is dangerous work when a lot of loose

y among the others in

s drageing and picket

ir. Our gicket ropes,

. a8 they age more often called,
i about 25 or 30 feet long, of

three-quarter-inch rope.

One night doring a thunder storm, while

my bunkie and 1 were lying on our
blankets in onr tent listeping to the
thunder and rain, snd engatulating our-

selves thet we dido’t happen to be om
guard that uight, the bngle sudden!y rang
out clear and shrill the rapidly-sounded
“assembly.”

We nsed copper
gave o louder, Keener
trumpels now in use,

Oun account of the warm weather many
of us had tuken offl our outer clothing,
and were ls on top of onr blankets in
t end drawers. The rapidly-repested
ands of "Turn out! turm out., here,
guickly men, and fall passed along
the line of tents by harrying ofMeers and
non-come. admonished us that there was
no time to pot on elothes, not even a palr
of boots,

Quickly belting on our pistols and ear-
tridge-boxes and grabbing our Sharp's
earbines (we usually left our’sabers at-
tached to the saddie, as they are a great
encumbrance o a dismounted man), we
bolted out in the rain, fell into ranks, and
ware then ordered to “break ranks,” bring
In our horses and “lead Into line™

Just ax ald “Mankey,” who wns stand-
Ing a few steps in front of us, bad given
thesa orders and we were breeking ranks,
1 woticed my bunkie, Cupples, step back to
thie teut door and pick up a heavy mallet
(used for driving tent pins), saying to me
In an undertone as_he lnTirl g1, “That's toa
good & chance to lnse”. 1 didn’t know
what he meant, but by the next flush of
Hghtying T maw hlm looking at old “Mon-
key"' us though getting Lis range, and then
In the following darkuness be let drive at
the Bergeant with the mallit.  'We then
ran for our borses wiriont Enowing
whether it was a hit or m'ss, but heard
the old rascnl splutter out, “What's dut?
Who trow'd dat eclub?" And on lookin

bugles then, which
sound than the brass

3

SERIES.

| of it until the

the old fellow, bare headed, with his hand
to his head running towards his tent. We
learned a little later that the mallet had
just grazed his head and carried away his
hat.

After bringing In our horses we stood
there in the rain until the stampeding
horses and mules had been eanght and se-
cured; all the while it was raining, with
thunder and lightning accompaniments,
as it rains only on the plains.  After quict
wae restorod apd we had agaln picketed
ont our horses, we were sufficiently cooled
off—mo=t of us lLieing bare headed, bare
footed, and in shirt and draowers—to impel
ns to get under our blankets. Such inel-
dents were unpleasantly freguent; but as
the old song says: . o

“If you want to have a good time, j'ine
the cavairy.”

Although a bor who had been usad to
the comforts of a pleasant home, I fonnd
a fascination in tLis rongh frontier life
that is hurd to account for. From being
a delicate lad, as I was when 1 enlisted,
1 was now getting to be healthy and touzh
and could stand more hardships than the
stouter-looking men.

In thinking since of those old-time hard-
ships the thought has often occurred to
me: “One never knows, and wouldn't be-

| lieve, until he is put to it, how much he

| enn endure, and not only stili live, él'ut|
18-

suffer no injury beyond temporary
comfort.” We often afterwards had to
undergo worse exposures and privations
than that just mentioned, such as one who
bas not had similar experience would not
believe that a man could endure and con-
tinue in good bedily. vigor, and come out
of them without any injury to health. At
such times I never failed to think of the
comfortable home 1 had given up for this
kind of a life, and invariably arvived at
the verdict, “Serves me right,” but al-
ways winding up with the gritty deter-
mination, “I'll mever squeal. No one shall
ever know how badly whipped I am.”

After the alarm was over, and we had
put on dry underclothes and were com-

| fortably stowed in our bed agzain I under-

took to give my bigz bunkie a lecture for
his recent exhibition of discourtesy and
disrespect towards our First Sergeant, re-
minding him of the Captain's formuyr
admonition that he “must respect the posi-
tion if not the man"” He raplicd:
“ipeensn't his poeition 1 throwed the
mallet at; it was his head. I ‘hate to
strike & man in the dark that way, but
it’s the only way 1o even up with such
snenks, who shield themselves behind theie
official position to do & private soldies all
manner of dirt. That old sroundrel never
lets a chance slip to give me a dig <ome
way, and if he don't lét up on it I'm going
to make it lively for him."
“That's all right” I replied, “but I
don't want to take any chences on your
wreeking your prospects for promotion.
You know I'vée been running you for
“Lance Corporal,” and If 1 ean get you
appointed to that exalted position I1'll be
a “Lance Corporal’'s” bunkie, and that's
nearly as high a rank ms the ascistant
“dog robber” to the “conk’s palice.”  Yon
know the Good Book says, ‘Little chil-
dren, never let your angry passions rise.'
or words to that effect. You must grin
and bear it like a little man."
Az he made no answer, 1 concluded T
was getting him into & repentaut frame
of mind, and so asked: “Now, ain't you
sorry. Jim?"'
He answered “Yes" so prompily that
it made me doubtful of his sincerity; so I
inguired: “Sorry for what?”
‘Sorry 1 missed him."
1 clearly saw now that Jim was an un-
repentani rebel still—a hopeless case—
end his loud snuilog 8 moment Iater con-
vinced me that he was not much Inter-
ested In my intercessfon for the old Ser-
geant and neither was 1.

EXPERIENCES OF FOOTE'S COMPANY.

We bad lheard nothing till now of our
wagon trains or of Capt Foote's com-
peny of infantry, thet we had left in the
little breatsworks on the battle field at
Solomon’s Fork, and they bad heard noth-
ing of us,

Capt. Foote's company and the wounded
men left in his charge, bad a bard time
reached Fort Kearny.

The next day after our command left
them, they were attacked by a party of
Cheyennes. The Indlans soon found that
they eould not make aaything off the men
in their bresstworks, apd so withdrew,
but carricd off the little bunch of beef-

{eattle we bad left them, thelr sole sus-
tenance.

The loss of his beef supply cowmpelled
Capt. Foote to evacuute the works soaner
than he had intended. “But fortunately
the Cheyvennes did not again disturb them,
The ambulunce not being ab'e to hold all,
impromptu stretchers were made for carry-
ing the wounded, thos: A plece of stont
canvins was securely fustened across the
middle of two lodge-poles, thus forming
a bed to carry a wounded man. A gentle
packmule wias then hitched between the
poles in front and another behind the
wounded mun, the ends of the Solu beln

Back the next fash of lightning reveal

securely lashed to mleh-ud le on eac
side of the mule. brought the front

mules tail towards the sick man, and the
rear mule's head, each mule working 'lw-
tween shafts. Then a man was detailed
to lead each mule by the bit.

In this way the little command started
on its march for Fort Kearny, not knuw-
ing where or how far the Fort was, hut
rightly judging that & Northeast course
would surely bring them to the Platie
River somewhere near Kearny.

Instead of striking the Piatte mpear
Kearny, Foote's command bore too far
to the Bast and siruck the Little Blue
some distanee Southeast of the Foot
Orossing the Bloe, they found the St
Luke road, which they followed back to

earny.

l\;l'h::_{‘ guffered somewhat for food, for
buffalo range, and from that time had
plenty of buffalo meat, but nothing else

Aftar a long and tedious trip in the
broiling suns of August, they finally
renched the Fort, very much exhansted,
but without the loss of a man.

They brought through the Cleyenne

the fight, and he, with the one taken by
the train men, was placed in the yuard-
house at Kearny.

EN ROUTE TO “AMERICA."

We now joyfully took the back traek
for “America,” #s the boys called the set-
tlements, each one promising himself a
jolly time when he got back to “Guod's
Conntry."”

The orders we had received to return
to Fort Leavenworth, also included sn
order that Muj. Sedwick should divide his
command on entering the Kansas settle-
ment, sending a company fo ea h of
several towns mentioned for the purpose of
gunrding the polls in certain _voting pre-
ecincts where elections were ubout to be
held.

The soldiers were ordered to be sent
to those towns where there wns a proba
bility of a disturbance between the Pro-
Slavery and Free State men, to  Keep
peace between the oppoging factions,

Each party was stroggling for the su-
premacy in “Bleeding Kansas” Every
one went armed and fights between the
Pro-8lavery and Free State men were of
| common occurrence,

The first seitloment we struck on the

roid to Leavenworth wns .\T:!r_\ \'ii’n"_-_!l
the bank of the Big Blue River Tirls
town consisted of a store, 8 blacksmith

shop, and three or four dwelling-.

From here we hegan scuttering the
command, each compuny going to what.
ever town it was assigned to, my com-

pany (E, Capt. 8§, D, ;
Atehison, on the Missonri River, 25 miles
above Fort Leavenworth. Maj, Sedgwick
accompanied us, as he had been mess.ng
with the officers of Co, E.all summer,

We camped at Atchison several days,
until the election wns over, and then
moved on into Fort Leavenworth, and into
our old company quarters,

The commund of eut~Col. Jou. B
Johnston arrived about the same time
from their expedition for surveyving th_{}
Southern boundary line of Kansas Terri-
tory, from west line of Misourt to the
foo® of the Rocky Mountnins,

This was all Kansas Territory then;
Colorado had not vet come intn existenee.

Col. Johnston had béen engaged in
superintending  the surver all Simmer,
and had successfully completed his task,

It waus sometling like coming home to
us, to get back to the Fort. In n few
days after our mrrival, the Paymaster,
Maj. James Longstrest, afterwards fam-
ons as & rebel Lieutenant-Genernl made
his appenrance and paid us off. We had
the usual smount of drunkenness, deser-
tions, court-martial, ete., und then things
oo to settle down to a more bosiness-
like basis.

(en. Longstreet, now TR years old, Is
(1901) living in Whashington, enjoying a
pension of S50 per month, granted him by
the 58th Congress, for service in the Mexi-
can War.

1 am sarry to have to record that among
those who deserted was my little hero,
Rollin M. Taylor (or Marshal). who killed
the big Indian in a single handed fight at
the battle of Solomon Fork. I never saw
or heard of him sgain from that day to
this.

Peter Robinzon, the Scotchman, who
rolled off his horse when the charge was
mude at same place, to keep out of the
fight, also deserted.

THE KANSAS THOUBLES.

It seemed to me that Kansus, alouot
this time, bad no regular day for elections,
but that each precinct held its ‘tion
when the voters got ready, or “w the
sign was right.”

It was claimed by the Free State men
that this gerrymandering was dope in
order that the Pro-Blavery, or Baorder
tuffian element could move their imported
voters from one voting precinet to another,
1 know that we were nearly two months

.

Storgis), going to

.

hen

“WHAT DID YoU KiLL MY SHEEP FoRr?™
moving about over the Territory of Kan-
ans, gunrding the polls at elections in dif-
ferent parts of the country.

Wea wera not allowed to remain in our
comfortable quarters but a few days, till
we were all ordered out into the Tervitary
aguin, & company here and there, to pres
gide at other elections.

This tlme our company
Lecompton, on the Kaw River, between
Lawrence and Topelha,

Fort Beott and Humboldt were the ex-
treme southern settlements of Kansas at
this time. Fort Scott had formerly heen
a military post, but had been abandoned
by the Government several years before.

Two of the men who were leaders
among the Freée State party in these days,
aod afterwards gained considerable noto-

was seot to

WASHINGTON, D. C.. THURSDAY,

the first few dnys, but soon redched the |

prisoner captured by some of our men in

riety, were Jumes. H. Lane and Jobln
Brown (Assawottamie Brown, so called
from the nawme of the place of his resi
dence).

Astowattamie, is & cambination of the
names Osage and Poltawotiamie, from
its being located in the fork formed by
the junction of these two streams.

Jim Lane afterwards beesme U, 8
Senator from Kunsas, and finally com
| mitted  suivide by shooting himself, at
| Leavenworth, during the war,

Every one knows whut became of “John

Brown's body,” and that “his soul I8
murching on.’'
As we passed through the town of

Lawrence, on our wny to Leeompton, a
huge hole in the brick wall of a house
there was pointed out to me as hoving
been made by n Pro-8lave eanuon-kal', n
a recent fight between the contend ng
factions,

While camped near Lecompton s me of
our men went out foraging, and kiled
| somebody’s bog in order to get a mess
of fresh pork, something Unele Sam never
included in oor rations. When it was
dressed a nics piece was sont to the Cap-
tain’s mess, with our compliments, and
wias accepted, und no gucstions asked. The
| Captain's “dog-robber” told us that the
pork was highly apprécinted and enjoyed
by the officers, including Maj. Sedwiik,
who had been messing with oar company
officers all scason. When the roust of
pork was served at the camp table the
Major declared:

“Why, Sturgis, this
Where did you get it?”

“Is it good, Mujor?” replied Capt. Sam,
EVARIVE

.y
from?™" .

“If you enjoy it, eat hearty, but zsk
no questions,  That's the way 1 do,” an-
swereid the Captain, and the Mojor took
the hint.

One day a farmer ¢ame into camp and
reported to the Captain that come of our
men  had  stolen  all his chickens—only
letiving him one old hen,

“You say they left you
Sturgia,

“Omly one,”

Is A rare treat.

, it's excellent; where did it come

one,” ashed

declared the farmer.

“Well, that clears my men of the
charge,” said the Captain, “It must have
been someone else: My men  wouoldn't
have left sou n feather,

A HULE FOR FORAGERS

But after “codding’ the old “hayseed™
a while, #s the tarmer offered to “wuk- §2
and eall it square,” the Captain puled
out the money nnd paid it, evidently satis
fied that he had bad his shire of the poul-
try.

‘Whenever we captured anything exira
in the way of rations the Captain's mosa
wis always remeinbereds He uever en-
conrnged us in such rascality ns killing
people’s hogs or stealing  chickens, but
quite the reverse, often camtionivg us not
to do g0, and warning os that any man
chught —comwmitting  kueh  depredations
would be properly punished. We were
thoroughly impressed “with the enorwmity
of the crime of being eanght at any such
nnughtiness,

After o peacenbls termination of the
Lecompton election, we agiin returned (o
Leavenworth. Whisky was plenty and
cheap at Lecompton, “and before lenvin
thers nearly every man o the comnpany
seerued to have filled his canteen for tue
trip, presumably to stand off the eod
weather, as it war too 'wte in the apison
for snnke bites.

As we were marchinz along the fist
dny, Capt. Sturgis, ‘who had dropped o
the rear, eame riding up, and as he pas:ed
Private Boggs and my=elf, who were
riding side by side, he notived Boggs can
teen, und said:

“Boggs, give mo g drink™

Boggs supposing the Captain wanted a
drink of whisky, unhooked his eanteen and
handed it to him. The Captain pulled tie
stopper, turned it op and took a swal ow,
th-»nls with a grimace returned the canteen
with:

“Huang that stuff! I've had too mu h of
that. 1 really wanted a drink of water—
wanted to astonish my stomach, you know
—nand I've ridden from one end of the
compuny to the other, and eve:y cant.en

I've struck is filled with whisky."

Unhooking my - eanteen, which was
filled with water, I reached it to him, say-
ing:

“Captain, here's water.”

[ He looked at me in apparent astonlsh-
went, and remarking:

“Well, you are & rare one,” and drank
heartily.

After reaching the Fort, we remained
only a few days, when the company was
ordered down to Fort SBcott to attend un
election there,

My horse heing disabled, this time I
was left hehind, along with a d tachment
of men from several pther eom anics who
were in 4 similar predicament. But we
did not get to enjoy our rest very long, for
n demand soon chme for troops to ha sent
to the town of Palermo, nearly opposie
St. Joseph, Mo., and as there was no other
available foree the different squads of
footnen—that is, we horseless cavalry-
men—were formed Into an imprompiu
company, under command of Lisal
Thompson, of our rezlment, and ma-vhel
| to Palérino, and to put our eommande: on
an equal footing with his men, Col. Sam-
ner, who was in commmand of the Fort,
mauide him go afoot, Wea mude the distane:
in two days—nearly 60 miles—pretty good
marching for men who were unused to
“mud mashing."

(John A. Thompson, native of Ohlo, ap-
pointed to the army from Virginia, in 1855,
s«ond  Licutenant, 1st Dragoons,
rredd to lst Cav. the same year:
served through civil war; rose to rank of
Mujor, Tth Cav.;: mordered in 1857, near
Fort Mason, Tex.—Ed.)

CHEAP RATIONS.

On the return trip we comped one nlght
at Atchison, and as we were getting hun-
gry for some fresh mest, 1 tovk my pis ol
and struck out inte the timber to hunt a
hog. I came acrosa a sheep and whacked
bim down, snd was busy skivning it
when the owner, a farmer, walked up and
demanded:

“What the —— have ' you been killing
my gheep for?"

Nothing ubashed, T answered:

“Mister, 'l kill aoy durned sheep that
tries to bite me!” o1

“O! thunder,” he replied. “It's no use
talking to you. I'll go up to eamp and
see  your commanding offficer abonr it
And off he went and reportéd we to Liet.
Thompson. BSoon a ©epotal and Ge of
the guard were sent out to arrest me, and
I was marched up to the Licutenant's
tent.

“Well, Peck,” said Thempson. “This
man says you've beem killing one of his
sheep. How sbont it

Looking very indignant, T answered:

‘Lieutenant, is a man  supposed to
stand and let o sheep bite him?”

Thompson couldn’t keep from langhing
at my impudence, bot said:

“I'hat’s & good joke, but won't save
yhuu, Young mnan, ou will have to pay
the man for his sheap, or be punished for
lt-'l

“How much is your durned
worth ?'' I demanded of the farmer.

“Well, I won't charge you anything for
that one, if you'll' promise to let the iest
of them alone,”

“Done! 1t's a whaek!” said I promp:ly,
“eome, boys let's go aud get thnt meat on
to cook for supper.”

We sent the Lieutenant & good honk
of it, and it wasn't refnsed.

(To be C{inlil:il\‘d;!

sheep

EDITORIAL NOTE, -1 Trooper attends a
pews comes 'n irom
ts and saddies” is again

few more election
the West, and "*hog
sounded,
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In the entertainment afforded by the re
ports of winners, Comrades should not
forget that the new contest is coming on,
aud that the sooner they start the club
the more guessps they will have for the
May contest. The club-raiser gets four

guesses for every dollar he sends in. A
club of moderate size gives him 100
guesses, 1f he would then take Comrude

Prentice's “system,” as given below, be
4
he has still more guesses he is suver of
ity hope to strike
the “bull’s-¢cye™ which 1s a sum, this time,
well worth working for.

We have ncknowledgments from most
of the winners, but some of them ppomiss
fuller reports and pictures, which we will
give later,

would bardly fail in winning a prize.

and might reasonubly

As we expected, we learn that Comrads
Jos. of the Soldiers’ Home,
Quincy, I, winper of the $500 prize in
the Februnry contest, is disappointing his
correspondents, There are two
why he is n bad correspondont,
does not write, and second, he seems to
be very careful of expenditure—an com-

Diissler,

reasons
First, he

mendable trait in &n old man. Those who
do oot iocluse stamp for return postage
should not expect a reply from anybudy.
Comrade Dissler possibly expects thom to
inclose something also for the paper and
envelope,

Possibly, too, he now holds in eontempt
all who doubt the
‘\-l'

sentiment onrselres,

fairness of these con-
to shuaring this [ast
We believe no hon-

confess

lests,

N 28
-~
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est man ever doubted them, Now that
they have been going on a loog time, open
and above board, even those whose sus-
picious natures lead them to doubt erery-
thing, shonld be convinced.

Comrade Orlando F. Harkuness, of
Iron River, Wis., winner of the ninth
piri writes as folldws: “Check re
coived, for which accept my sincere
thanks. In the next coutest you ean
¢ount on me as a club-raiser, or for
anything I can do for the grand old

Lt

| defender of soldiers’ rights. 1 was
|||H_|Hr in' Bradford County, Pu., Since
the wur have been ongaged in  the

pine forests of and Minni-
sota. My military s ‘e wWas as fol-
lows: Enplisted at Weyauwega, Wik,

September, 1861, In Co. B, 14th Wis.

Michigan

Vol. Inf. Procesded to St.Louis, aud
from there to FPittsburg Landing,
where we fought our first batile—
Shiloh. During the second day our
regiment made a charge and took a
rebel  battery. Afterwards Gen.
Grant gave onr regiment one of the

12-pounder brass cannon for galluntry
on the tield, Then on provest duty
|until after the fall of Corinth. Then

I'to the front, where we Tought in the
second battle of Corinth and at Inka.
Then to Vicksburg, where we were
| under fire 47 days, After fall of
| Vicksburg, ngrio on provost duty for
| three months.

| I re-enlisted in February, 1863, and
(took a 30 days furlough. Aftep
|“‘h:'<‘|! we joined Shermsn at Chatta-
nooga nnd started for Atlanta, Want
| 6f space forbids detuils of this eam-
iprign, To save the stodents of the his-
tory of the war the trouble of contradiet-
|ing me at this point, I will say that my
:r---.:innnl really went on the Red River
| Expedition, except the detachment of
about 100 men who went with Sherman
{as far as Atlanta.

After full of Atlanta we re-joined
reziment at Nashville. Fought in bat-
tle of Nashville, and gave Hood =
long chase through Tenneswes. Then
down to New Orleans: then to Mobile,

where we helped to fight the last batile
of the war; then to Montgomery, whore

we remained nhont three =months: then
back to Mohile, where I was discharged
Oct. 5, 1865, 1 was then enguged in Freed-

man's Bou n for a time, but asrrived

home in Wisconsin Christmas Eve, just
as my folks were pufting on their things
to g¢ to n Christmas party.”

Cowmrade €, H. Prentice, Pana, I,
winner of the 14th prize, writes as fol-
Iows: “Permit me to express my appre-
cintion of your generosity to old com-
rades. In May, 1864, at the age of 17T
I enlisted at Lebanen, 1L, in Co, H, 1424
1L Inf.; discharged at Chiczgo in Octo-
ber, by reason of expiration of term of
service. Picket duty near Memphis and
a few weeks in Missouri on the occaslon
of Prices’ logt raid—simply this and
nothing more is my military recird. 1 am
prowd, however, to have borne even a hum-
ble part in the great struggle. After the

war, on a4 farm near Mattoon for 10
yeurs: thep here, on the farm, in school-
room and 1 d the econnter. While I

have not achieved success finnncinlly I
Lave ¢« "deavored to ‘live worthily and eat

sThe Summerdale
—oo Brabble.

By ALBION W. TOURGEE.
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When Mra, Keep and Mr. Bettson ar-
rived nt Chautauque about balf-pa-t eight
o'clock that evening, it was amid the in-
conveniences, merely, of an ordinary Saom-
mer thunder-shower, for the path of the
squall had been narrow. They were met
at the dock by Dr. and Mrs. Ashbel, and
under dripping nnbrellns started for the
Aldine along the narrow village paths,
slippery with the storm. Mr. Ashbel led
the way with Mrs. Keep, and Mr. Bettson
followed with the pastor’s wife, and for
once in ber life Mrs, Ashbel's tongue was
still.

“How fis Margaret?" was naturally the
first thing Mrs. Keep said, when, wrap-
ped in ber mackiotosh and sheltered by
the whole of the myopic doctor’s um-
brella, they had gotten well under way
toward a planee of shelter,

“We have had a tervible storm,™ he be-
gun with beating heart, and as Mrs, Keep
thought, with a good deal of irrelevancy.

“So it seems,” she said, pleasant.y,
wondering why especially learned peogle
were always absent-ounded. I trust
that is not whnt kept Margaret coming
to meet her mother?”

“We cannot tell; that is—we—we #till
have hope, yon know,” said the distracted

Doctor.,  “You—ah—you must not take
too dark a view of the sitoation, Mrs,
Keep.™

“Too dark n view! What do you mesn,
man?” ecried Mrs, Keep, stopping and
clntching the Dwoctor’s arm. “What do
you mean, Mr. Ashbel? Is Margaret ill?"
and she shook the good dominie untll he
stuggered,

“You so¢, madam, we don’t
have done all we could, but
tainty is—terrible!™

“Mrs, Ashbel!” eried Mrs, Keep. block-
ing the middle of the path that bore the
nnme of the saintliest Bishop Ameiica
ever knew and which was enterad upon
the maps of the settlement as an avenue,
thongh it hardly afoirded room for two
columns of pedestrians to pass each other,
“Mrs. Ashbel!” she sereamed into  the
tiny sound-gatherer that the little lady
held tremblingly up, “Mrs. Ashbel, will
you please tell me if Margoret is ill or
pot. The Doector is clean daftl”

“We don't know!" gasped Mrs. Ashbel.

The dominie then took Mr. Bettson by
the arm and led him a step ahead. “You
gee, Dettson,” he began, hurriedly, “*Mar-
garet was out on the Inke when the stoivm
caome up and thoungh she was with—er—
with someone in whom we have the great-
est possible confidence, we havou't been
able to hear from them since. Very natur-
ally we are—er—much alarmed—though
wo hope

“Oh, my child, my chiid,” wailed Mrs.
Keep. I shall never see her agnin!'” She
pressed her bandkerchief to her eyes and
wept  convulsively, The otheérs looked
from one to another in double consterna-
tion, WWith geutle words which were not
hestd at all, Dr. Ashbel took ber arm
ngain and gonided ber nnresistingly along
the street.  Pitying looks followed her as
she passed through the patlors of the Al-
ding  The news of Margare’s possible
loss had slready spread. AMrs. Keep wus
given the girl's own room, and threw her-
self on the bed in a paroxysm of soriow.

As soon as Mr. Bettson could get Dr.
Ashbel to himself, he put the dominie
through = stiff cross-examination, and
soon had all the facts of the last two
weeks at his tongue's end. Supper was
aut of the question. Leaving Mrs. Ashbel
ind the kind-benrted landlady with Mrs.
ILeep, the two men crossed the lawn to
ta office of the hotel, which Is also the
villnge headquarters. Oun the telegraph
pulletin were many anxlous Inguiries for

know-—we
the under-

missing friends, from all points on the
lnke. Rumors of disasters ran from
mouth to mouth in the crowd before it
There was no word of either Margaret or
Sears.

Mr. Bettson suggested going to see the
man  from  whom their Loat had been
hired, and the minister guided the lawser
| to the other side of the Point. The gul-
| liedl earth of the alleys glistened under
their feet beneath the  eleetsie  lights,
which shone weird and grecnizsh through
the dripping foliage.

“Yes,” said the man at the rowboat
float a little anxionsly, survesiug the dis-
ordered expanse which was usnally a neat
parterre of gay skiffs, “yes, Mr. Seurs had
the same boat he's had every day sin
he stopped tuking a sailboat. Ie ain't
in prime condition, lmt not since I've been
bere has any man come hirin’ a8 boat who
could bandle one better, sir. Why, be had
me put a new set o' row-locks on her and
sent to Buffulo for sowe spoop-oars, be-
caunse none o' mine suited him. He's a
born watermanp, in & boat or out of it,
and the young lady "s most his equal. It's
my opinion, gentlemen, that you could no
more drown them two than you could a
puir o' muskeats.”

“You see—her mother eame by the
evening train,” said Dr. Ashbel, in a
trouhbled voice.

“She needo't be a bit disquieted,” an-
swered the boatman. positively, “not a
bit. As near 48 [ ecan learn, the squall
struck "em 'bout balf-way between here
and Point Chautauqua, when it eame on
dark all of a sudden, It's my potion that
fndin® he conldn’t make land, Mr., Sears
just kept her before the wind, and
when it settled down to a steads
was headed dead up the lake. At least,
that's what I'd a' done. It's only about
four miles or so to the end of the lake,
but if the wind is a gale, just floatin’ be-
fore it's no fun, and you don't make raecin’
time, cither—too much to do Keepin'
right-side up. Buat don’t yon be troubled.
They're all right, and to-morrow mornin’
early "Il gee 'em comin' back as jolly a
couple o' sweethearts as ean be found.™

This interview was in a sense assuring,
even to Mr. Bettson's legal imagination.
The most was made of it to Mrs. Keep,
who, wrapped up in Margaret, wnever
thonght to ask with whom she had gone
ot whether there was one or many. It
was pearly midoight when Mr. Ashbel,
who was pacing the veranda, & prey to
the mast poignant fears thar had ever
shalken his steadfast henrt—perhaps some
stings of conscience mixed with his grief,
and had something to do with that—was
hailed by the telegroph operitor fiom the
hotel. Anxiety for the missing had re-
laxed many of the hard-and-fast regula-
tions of the place. The electrie lights still
borned, and many people were astir in
the streets. The clerk bad run over, bare-
headed, and was waving a slip of yellow
paper which he handed up to Mr. Ashhel
with a “Glad of it, sir!"

Mr. Bettson came out, and stepping be-
fore a window the two men read the mes-
sage at the same tiwe:

“Mr. Bethual Hymes has just come in
from Hartfield, and wishes Dr. Belden, if
he can %e found nt Chautaugua, to drive
down at once, as Mattie Hymes has had a
serious relapse. He reports that abour 10
o'clock he met on the O. C. R. R. traek,
near Elmwood, Mr. and Mis. Sears,
voung people from Chautnugua, having
been blown ashore by the storm and the
bont stove in. Tell their fiiends. Ths |s
from the operator at the Mayville & C. L.

R. R. Junction"
“Thank God!” exclaimed Dr. Ashbel,

S0

blow

-

Mr, Bettson took the message from hbis

© VOL. XX—NO. 27—WHOLE

FROM WINNERS.

b-Raiserss Send us names
addresses of people likely to
subscribe or buy books. We will
mail each a sample ccpy next
week, Allow a few days' time
for them to read the paper; then
call upon them for subscriptions
and book orders.
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the bread my own bands have earned?
lln making guesses [ carefnlly conside

the receipts of previous Mondays. Is
seemed to me these Indicated that the
receipts for Monday March 235, would
not fall below $2,0600,000, nor rise above

0. F. HARKNESS, winnsr of ninth prize.

[S‘_" {00,000, So I seattersd my gnesses bhae
tween those points. Look out for me Im
| the next contest. God bless T Trie
| BUNE and its host of readess.”

Comrade John Boyd, Dofianees, 0., win-
ner of the sixth prize, acknowledges re-
ceiptt of the check and adds: “The
i phioto. T send was taken 15 years ago. [
am now 84, Ealisted November, 1833;
gerved in the 84 0. V. (.: discharged
| September, 1885. Since the war have
| nlways lived in Defiance County. Have
| no ‘system’ in goessing.”

Captain Rose’s Regiment was the SGth
N. Y., not the Slst, as printed by mistuke
| last week.

RECENT TREASURY RECEIPTS.

These will show gue

s¢rs how reccipts

run for Mondays at this time of the years
1501,
Monday, March 11.........$2.728 632.7
| Monday, March 18......... 2304.877.70
| Monday, Mareh 25......... 200845004
Monday, April 1........... LOO8.348.14
Monday, April 8...ciiceeess 2,712,318.598

--TERMS OF...

THE NEW CONTEST.

Guess the receipts of the €. 5. Treasury fop

Monday, May 27, 1901
In the new contest 835.000 is divided
into 50 prizes, as follows:
** Bulls-Eye* prize. . . . 84,000

First prize . . . . ... ... 200
Second * ... . ..... 100
Third % . cueiiee.s 28
Fourth * .. ......... 59
Fifth to 15th prizes, each. 23
16th to 25ih - “ e IS
26th to 35th * s el
36th fo 49th  ** S 3

We will award 84,000 cash to any snb-
scriber, club-raiser or book buyer lucky
enangh to guess the exact receipts of the
U. 8. Treasury—hitting the *‘ bulls-eye,”
so to speak—ior Monday, May 27,
1901, Whoever comes nearest will receive
the first prize; the next nearest. the second
prize; next nearest, the thind prize, and so
on to the forty-ninth prize.

These guesses must be received by ns on
or before Saturday, the 25th day of May—
two full days in advance,

The condition for entering this con=
test is that, durin. the monihs of April and
May, vou must send at least 235 cents to the
paper aga subscription or in the parchase of
a hook. This entitles you to one guess. For
edch sdditional 25 cents spent for subserip-
tions or books, you are entitled to an addi-
tional guess,

Please note: All sobscribers bave
had guesses in a number of contests. This
time, the mere fact of being a snbscriber
does not entitle yon to a guesa. You mus$
extend your subscription, or buy books, to
the extent at least of 25 cents to be entitled
to & guess, or raise & club,

The Club-Raiser: For every 23
cents yon send in for subscriptions or hooks
during the mounths of April and May, you
are entitled to one guness. Each member of
the club is alzo entitled to one guesa for each
25 cents he spends.  If a clob-member does
not care for his guess, the club-raiser can
take that also.

Club-raizsers can send in pames and remits
tances at any time, and they will be properly
credited. This contest is the club-ruiser’s
chance. A clnb of fair size gives him so
many guesses that he can reasonably hope te
strike the ** Bolls-eye. "

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. C.

hand and read it over azain ecarerully.
“But this speaks of a Mr. Secars and
wife!”
“Wha eares, it they are
said the Daoctor.
“But—suppose it shon’d be soms other
mao by the name of Sears—who has a
wife?"

“Oh, that’s not possible.

only alive”

There isn't

any ‘nth::r Seatrs  here—no  other Sears
niissing.

“That we know of," interrupted the
lawyer. “And they were not Mr., and
Mre. Sears, thongh that mistake -was

natural enough.”

“Trus, they were not married,—that we
know o(” retorted D, Ashbel, sharply,
for the implied doubt that it was not his
two dear children who were safe nearly
drove him frantic,

Mr. Bettson turned with a start. He
opened his mouath, then shut it, and walk-
ed rapidly several times up and doywn the
veranda. Stopping in front of Mr. Ash-
bel, he said:

“Well, 1 suppose wa might as well tell
Mrs. Keep that Margaret is at Poing
Chautauqua. It will do no harm juseg
now—if it isn't true.” =

The night-clerk of the Grand, at Poiak
Chautauqua, was dozing in his chair carly
the next morning, when a white -haired
geutlemen with a fresh complesion eame
along the hall from the western entrance
of the hotel.

“Good morning,” said the new comer,
putting on his eve-glusses and smiling
blandly. *“Is .!rhis the desk where youe
uests register?”

¥ “Good morning, sir,” returned the clerit,
springing up. *“Guess I've been snow




